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"GOSSIP. 


Lill GARBIN ..eesesseee. Cherectear old man. 
) RONALD GARB.R o-.-.ee0. JUVeNile Lead. 
| 
HaTTY GARBER .......... Churucter comedy a) 
WS. JOMS ......ee00- Character. { 
MADGS ®@enetoeoenneaaeeveoevenatse Lead. ; 
+ 
} 
lo 
The interior of the Garber living room ang dining a 
ip 
¥oom combined. Table L. from C, Radio on small table up buck. ! 
i ; Chitrs and other home-like conveniances. Neat set. iB 
| PROPS 4 


| Suit case i 
Breakfast dishes : 
Letter 1 
. Tele gram 


Redio 


NL a 


Bottle of pills 17 


| Telsphone. 
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"GOSSIP " 
(MRSDIDKBEURD HAITY GaRBUR AMDDMHSIK MOWMEXDEDLINSEDKERUND SaYTING 
TH4 TABLA FOR SUPPSR. MRS. JONSS KNOCKS ON D. C. SH4 GO’S TO DOR. 


HaTtTy 
(OPSNING DOOR) Oh come right on in , Mrs. Jones. How ara you? 


MRS. JONAS 
Oh, I'm all right, but J just com: over to gat some sugur. I can't 
stsy a minute’(SITS DOWN) Did you heur the scandal sbout Mrs. spsom? 
Her husbani's going to leave her? 


HSTTy 
No? Tell me gall about it. 


MRS. JONsS 
Her husband thinks she's messing with the ice-man, 


alTY 
Oh, isn't that dreadful. I thought the ice-man wes mixed up with 
Mrs. Tane next door. | 


MRS. JONSS 
Oh, 0 guess he's mixed up with several ladies on his route. ‘thay 
do say he's a handsome devil, but of course [don't know anything 
adout him, 


Harty 
Naithear do I. We hive uw frigidaire. Obkdkéadidyondtiadk gk gidiedte 
te dedwdnde dtu diakendkandk 


MRS. JONAS 
So have we. Oh I tell you vhe frigidaire is & wonderiul invention. 


Bally 
Yas, I've noticed that since the rridigidaire, children don't look 
so much like the ice-man any more. 


| MRS. JONss 
Oh by the way, Mrs. Garber, have you heard from your son lau taly? 


Hay 
No not recently. Ronald is supyosed to be coming hom some time next 
week. 


Mans. JON a 
My! My! Don't you worry sometimes with your boy away in tha big 
city. It's so easy for young men to go astray mw adays, am with 
so Many wilkd women running aroum-- 


| HAaTTy - 
Oh, I'm not efreid my boy wouldn't have anything to do with wild 
wollen. He went away to tha city to study mechanical enginesaring , and 
he's going to work in Hick's Vachine shop just as soon 4s he gets 


home, 
MRS. JONSS 
Wall, let's hope the city hasn't worked it's wiles with him. "Bus: - 
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I must reslly be going. I gcumyu Over to borrow a cup of sugar. 


Hu TTY 


Yes, I'll get it for yo and then I mst be getting supper. Tem will 


be coming home pretty soon now. (LOOXYS GT WINDOW) Oh gracious here 
he comes now, amd I haven't even got the potatoes cooked. 


MRS. JONGS 
Oh my land and my husband will be home too. I must hurry. 


HslTY 
Wait and [I'll get the sugar ror you---(STaxts) 


a 


(SNTaRS NgWSPAP wR AND TAXES OFF Hal) Hello, supper ready, mm? 


Hatty 
Almost not yat. Mrs. Jones just came over to borrow some sugar. 


MRS. JON sS 
Yes, 2M I must be going right away. 


Hust TY 
(TAK SS SUGAR FROM SUGAR BOWL) Here's your sugar. (SHa STARTS) Oh say 
dig you hexr the sdandal about Lizzie snodgrass---I must tell you-- 


Lali 
Say, Ma, hurry up with supper. I'm hungry. 
: HulTY 
I will, but let m tell Mrs. Jones about Liuzzie*Snodgrass, 
MikS. JON .S 
Yes, I must here it. What do thay say? 
HaTTY 
Well, they do séy as how she's running around with & traveling man, 
MRS. JUNAS 
Oh sin't it awrul. 
Hilly 


Mra. Snoopingadget saw tham sitting in uw motor car on & country road 
&m he hed his arms around her. 


WAS. JONuS 
Oh the poor girls gone to ruint 


Lai 
d@L1l, let her bea ruined » ut get me something to sat. 


IS. JONaSs 
vali, If must be going--(S TARTS) 


Ha TTY 
Oh, am did I tell you that somebody caught the purson xissing one 
of the choir girls behimi organ last Sunday. 


Lil . 
That's a hall of uw place to kiss a girl. hy didn't he c<iss har in 


front of the organ. 
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HiTTy 
Lem Garber, it's m joke. I must tall you all about it, lirs. Jons-- 
Mrs. Mutfet says as how she heard lirs. Rivers tell irs. Brown as how 
ir. Peters was-~--- 


L Sil 
Oh Lord: Ma, will you dry up and gat me something to eat. 


Katty 
(2.YING NO ATTANTION) going around with anothar woman, and Uae re 
going to gata divorce. Isn't that terrible. 


HRS. JONES 
Awful! But [I must Be going-- 


HEY Ia 
Yes nurry up. 


HRTTy 
And did you haar about lirs. Chiseldick? Oh it’s terrible. Wht do 
you think? Shoe hid & calf---I mean har cow did, am somabay stole 
it last night und-- 


Lali 
Mla, for eryin' out loud, will you two woman uver gut through gabbing? 
GO] durn it it's enough to drive o man to drink--- 


HiSeiyY iWnS. JON 
Well, I must go. (STARTS) 


Ba TTY 
And speaking about driniing---id you know thet some body saw Deacon 
cettibone drunk last night? 


Was. JONS 
Oh isn't that terribba? He's a regular old tOver so they say. 


mr y 
Oh ligour is a toes thing. I'm gurteinlliy glad my hugbam doesn't 
drink. , 


Til 
I wish to Heck [ led a wart? Listen, Mrs. Jones, will you gleese 
go home bselore thet phonograph of mine starts telling you s ome mo ce 
gossip? 


MAS. JON 
Yus inddasd, Mr. Graber I an going home right now, (STaRTS VOICS OFF 
STaGl Y3LIS "PsLIGRsAM")Oh my goodness you've got a talegram. 


H slTY 
A tal@grem. Oh somebody's dead. Somabody's dead. [ just know it. 
(Gous TO DOOR GatS PabsaGRaM) Oh now I'm all urs brung « Somgbody's . 
dead. Somebody's dead. (WALKS U2 aND DOWN) Oh I'm going to fainn. 
I'm going to raint. 


Lill 
Oh, you durn fool, open it sna fim out. Maybe it’s from our boy. 
Eu might be comin' home sooner'n we as pact. 


ERerL 
Oh sOmMebodys dead somaebodys dvad am f[ he ven 
". a | u got 4 thing to weer 





to.the funeral. 


Ea mae 
Give me that telegrem. [I'll capa it. (OpiNS IT) Well, holy soces 
our boy's got mrrieduND Ha's coming home on the sixthirty train with 
his wife. He says she*s an actress. 


aire > 
An actress? Myson married to & show woman, Oh perditions we're 
disgreced,. 


MRS. JON 
Oh I just knew that boy would get in trouble going to the city. 


Ho TTY 
Oh we mugsn't let the neighbors know. [ know whet them show women 
are. He'll bring some wild hussy home tht smokes um wears flimsy 
clothing. She'll corrupt the whole hovse-hold. 


a 


Lali 
Aw, now, me, it might not be as bad as that. I womier if she’s a good 
looker? 


HSTTY 


You old devil. I'm going to lick you in the closet. You'll not even 


get a peek at her. That's what you'd like to hage is some good 
looking woman in the house with you. 


Lali 
(CHUCZLSS) Well, it'd be & change. There saint been & good looking 
,Omn in this house in thirty years. 


MRS. HON&S 
why how dere you, Mr. Garber? I've been over to your hou. @ almost 
evar day. | 7 


Lali 
4311, you don't call ymrselt good lookin' do you? Tht face of 
yours would stop on eight ds, glock. 


MRS. JON 
Oh, I'm insulted. I shall leave here &t ome, (STARTS. LOOKS G'F) 
OH here comes your son, und the woman is with him, Oh I mustn't 
jook st her. I'd be contemineted. I just know she's au wild women. 


Hau TTY 
Oh, Mrs. Jones, please don't tell anyone sbout my Son mry in' an 
actress. [don't want them to know. until ['va civilized her. 


MRS. JONUS 
Oh I won't tell a soul. Wou xnow me. Nar o soul will I tell; IL 
must go right over to lirs. Browns house. uood bye. (aXITS) 


L aM 
No, she won't tell & soul. By the time she gets through the whole 


town will x<now ubout it. 

Ho TY 
Oh, Tem, what are we going to ado? I just know I'm nov going to like 
her. She's just taken advantage of my boy um marriea him to lead 


him astray. 
j 
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Now nothin' of the kind. Give the girl a chance. 


RONALD 
(I2NTGRS C. WITH MADGs) Come on in, Honey, and meet the greatest folks 
inthe world. Mother, mest the bride? 


H aTTyY 
(DRYING HR sYaS) How--how do you do, 


MaDGH 
(GOING 70 EaR AND PUTTING HuR ARMS sROUND HJR) So you are Ronald's 
mother, Oh I'm 680 glad to meet you. and this is your father~---how 
are you, Pop? (MUSSSS HIS HAIR UL. Hd LaJvGHS SMBARRASSUD. HIMY GIVss 
HIM «2 DIRTY LOOX) 


Hu TTY 
Len control yourself! 


RONAID 
Well, sren't you folks going to corgratualte us on ow marriage? 


th 


Lali 
Yus, I congratluate you, my boy, and I thirk you picked a winner. 


RONALD 
What do you thing, Mother? 


WMaD Gis ; 
Your mother doses not like me, Ronald. I can tell it by ths way she 
is looking at me. But don't worry I['m going to make you like me, 


Harry 
Now, my dear, you know this is somewhat of a shock tO mae I[ 4m a 
good Christian women, end we have never had an actress in sll of our 
family. I will be frank with you I can't see what you could gee in 
mertying my boy. He is not wealthyand he is a wiet ha rd working 
mane I'm sure you will tim jite here very dull in contrast to your 
wild life on the stage. 


MaDGa - 
Well, now I'll tell you why I married your boy. In the first place 
I love& him and I'm sure he loves ma. [ wanted a home and & relief 
from the wild lite of the stage. I knew that you would not umer- 
stand nor like me from the start, but I shsll be frank with youe [I 
only have three habits and they are not so bad. I smoke cigéaretes 
I drink occassionally, and I ewear whe I[ get mad. 


Lal 

She's a woman after my own heart by gosh’ 
MAtieggk Hi TTY 

Oh mercy! Wérey! You actually smoke cigarettas? 
MADGS 

I det (PUTS CIGaRsTTs IN H&R MQUTH LIGHTS IT) 
HsTTY 

And you drink? 
MADGES 


I'll not lie to you when [I feel like it I do, 
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why of course. ,A goo drink never hurt nobody, 


H.TTY 
x Oh I think I'm going to faint? and do you ean to tell me when yu 
get mad you actually sweer? 
MADGH 
| I sweer like hellt 
| 
HiatTY 


Oh that's the end. That's the ond. (SITS DOWN THEN STANDS U2) I'm 
going to faint. I'm going to faint. (FaLLS BaCK IN PaINtT) - 


MaDGs 
(ATERM3D ) Oh she's fainted! 


mW 


Don't worry, my girl. It's nothing serious. She's been doing this 
for thirty years. i\hen she's standing yp, she sits down and faints, 
and when she's sitting down, she stanis up! 


ek a a NUMBER ON *** #* ee 
| a IK RK 
‘ MaDGa 
r (RNTERS aND IS FIXING CURTAIIS ON WINDO#J aM TIDYING UP THs HOS 4) 
| (THAN BAGINS FIXING THs DISHSS ON THe TABLs WHILa SINGING I'M COOKING 
‘ BRaALFAST HOR THA ONS I LOVa) 


Ladd 
(2NT.RS RasDY FOR WORK) Well, well, if here isn't my little daughter- 
in-law, und on the job so bright and eurly in the morning. Madge, 
since you've been hera it seems like this house ms brightened up 
and changed altogethsr, 


WaDGa 
Oh I like to fixe up the rooms. Do you know [ never md a real home 
to live in all my life. I was practically born baccstage of a theatre 
end being knocked about from one stage coor to & boarding house room 
sure mikes one appreciate a real home iwhen they get it. 


Ee 


(PUTS HIS «RWS AROUND HaR) You're a great kid, liadge. I'm mighty 
glad my son picked & girl like you. 

LiaDGi | 
(SMILS) Yes, you liked me from the start, but I'va still got to win 
your wife over to my side. 


I ail 
Ohdon't pay any attention to that old battle-ax. (HiflTY NTaks 
UNBS2N WITH DISH IN HaND) She's kima cracxed in the uppar story, 
You're all O- K. with me and-~ (HuTTY COUGHS Real LOUD. GlVas (HIM 
DIRTY LOOX. LM SITS DOWN 3eaL Vice) Yes sir, that's wha t I was tell 
I in this fella, [ sez sez I "You're all O« Ke with m3--" Oh hello 
Mae Nice mrning sint it? | 


) HATtTyY . 
| - (3IPS PLaTs DON ON, ABLE) Is ite I had noticed it, 
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RONALD 7 
(GNT.RS} Well, breakfust already. You must have gotten uy away de- 
fore I[did, Madge. (ZXISSuS HR) 


MADGH 
Yes, dariing, I've bean up hours ago, (TH SY ALL SIT DOWN) Your 
mother and [I cooked the breakfast, 


Lal 
( sATING PANCAK SS) Hammm! Good pancakes, 
ar Ma DGH 
Thank yor. JI made them, 
Lil 
Best I've hed in thirty years. Pass some more of ‘em , Ma. 
HaTTy 
(SHOVES PANCAKRS al HIM) Oh yea! 
RO NALD 


This ig & reul breakfast, 


Lill 
(DRINKS COFFS SPLUTTuRS AND SPITS I? OUT) Whew! who made this coffee? 


Hs TTY 
I did. 


Lal 
It tastes like it. Ma, you sint as good a cook as Madge is. 


Hat Ty 
Oh no-~-well, that's just too bad. 


MADGS 
Now, Mir. Garber you shouldn't say thet. Your wire is s wonderful 
GO Ok. 


eee. | EM 
Rats: The only thing Ma can do is talk. Between her snd old lady 
JOnas~~~(KNOCX ON DOOR AND MRS. JON2S COM#S IN) Oh speak of the 
devil! | 


Mes. JONaW 
Oh g00d morning, I just cama ovar to borrow soma sugar send tell you 
what I heard Mrs. Buzzby say. 


Oh theru starts the scandal sgsin. Well, I'm going to work. (GsTS UP) 


RO Ni ID 7 


I've 20t to 80 too. Well, good pye--sweatheart. (KISSHS MADGR. THSY 


axIT ( 


MADG# 
Good bye, Ronald! (THRWS KISS a? HIM) 


Mase JON3S 
iy goodness I hops they didn't hurry off on oy account, 
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Heer = 8 
On no. Sit right down, lirs. Jones, and tell ma what you heand, 


MRS. JONG 
(SIS DOIN. LOOKS aT LADGS WHO IS STILL THROWING EISSZES 70 RONALD 
iy my goodness, look at her. She's still throwing kisses at her 
hus band. 


Hs TTY 
Yes, em in two more week s she'll be throwing dishes at him. 


MaDua 
Oh no Iwon’t. [ love him. (RONALD ANTRS AGAIN) Did you forget 
something? 


RONALD 
Yes I forgot to kiss you on the neck? (YISSaS HAN ON TES Nacx ) Good 
bye? (2XITS) 


iA DGHE 
(WAVING) Good bye. Good bye. 


BePgyd Mas. JONAS 
Now ign't that silly. 


MEBs DIDNDS Hu TTY 
I wish they wouldn't do tmt. It gets me sll worked sup and pa 
can't dO me any good. 


RO NALD 
(3NTSRS AGAIN) I forgot to kiss you on the hands darling. (KISS4S 
HaR HAIDS SXITS) Good bye. 


Mas. JONS 
Oh I never gaw the like. 


RONALD 
{(uNTGRS aGAIN) I forgot to kiss yor on the back. (KISS4S HR ON THa 
MIDDLi Of TE. BACE )(s8XITS) Good bye. Good bye. 


Hatt Y 
I hope he doesn't come back any more. YThera's just one mre place 
he can Kiss har, 


MRS. JON 
Do you know I balieve your son really loves his wife. 


TAD Gis 
Of course he loves me. am [I lova him. Well, my deur mother-in-law 
I guess I clear away the dishes,(Tak ws SOMES DISH#S aND 4KITS R.) 


MRS. JONSS 
Well, she seems lice a mm working girl for & women of the stage. 


HATTyY 
Oh yas. She helps me with tkk all the hoursa work am the co oxing, 
but I don't think it will last long. I 


WMADGE 
(SNDERS PAIS AWAY SOlij MORS DISHsS) Oh yes it will. ( KITS. 





‘. 


MRS. JON.S 9 
Oh sha heard what ym said, Tell me, Mrs. warker, howdo you lixe 
her? 


‘| | snes . HitTY 

a | Oh I guess she's all right. But then I could never approve of & 
women of the stage. Sooner or later she'll wqmnt to return to the 
wild life she led bafore. and what do yo think I was looking through 
her trunk the other day and I saw the costumes she wore on the ataze - 

| MRS. JONUS s 
Oh my goodness whet did she wear?(NOVdS OVUR CLO GR TO H4SR) 


N stTY 
Nothing but ea mosquito bar and some netting. Oh I was never so she . 
sho cked in my life. And you should have seen the pictures she hed-- 
Showing her posed ulmost naxed, 


MRS. JONAS 
Oh tor shame. for shame. I'11 bet she's & brazen hussy, You want 
to watoh your husband around her. 


See Oe 


| HalTY 
| Don't wrry I am. I'm going to the hardware store tomorrow am gat 
| & padlock so I can lobke him in bed at night. 


—_ . 


YRS. JON 
I wouldn't trust my husband to even 100k at her, 


—a= 


Hat TY 
Oh I was never so ashamed am disgraced inmy life. | Know all the 
neighbors are talking about her. 


URS. JON 
well, of course evarybody knows what she is. They don't tgive them 
two munths of matrimonial héppingss. 


HaTTyY 
I can't umeretend whetever possessed my boy to marry e women like 
her. The idea of & woman going out betors tha |= ublic and displaying 
herself like she dogs in those pictures. But come om tall ms wheat 
you heard ebout Mrs. Buzby-- 


Well, I don't want you to reouat it for the world-~-don't tell ¢ soul. 


HatTy 
Oh I won't tell a soul and if I do tell it I'll tell them not to tell 
that I told it. 


Mrs. JONS 
Well, lirs. Jonee and Mrs. Brown caught their husbands --{ WHISPIRS 
IN HaR 42) 


S9Ty 
Ch the dirty things: 
MADG# 
— (2NTaRS IN VGRY BRSIF COSTUM”) Are you talking about me? 


ay 


HatTyY 
Madge, what do you masn by wearing that costume? 
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Mas. JONS 
Oh I'm ghockad’ 


MaDGs 
Why is there anything so terrible about my little dancing cos tume? 


Harty 
it's disgraceful. the very ides of showing your legs? 


v HEM MADG 


What's the matter with therte 


Hep TY 

Do you think I'd showmy lags in that manner? 
lin DG 

Well, are you ashamed of them? 
HallY 


What are you wearing that for? 


MaDG ss 
I'm going to take my morning lLimbering up excercises. I always do 
that so I won't get old and ugly like you two. 


MRS. JON SS 
Well, of sll the nerve. 


Ids DG 
Oh yes, Mrs. Jones, I'm guite dirtfarnt from you two. What ever If 
have to sey I'll say it to your face. IZ you two women would take 
excercises like this you would never get old and lema. (KICKS HIGH 


IN Te.4 AIR) 


ide ST PY 
Now wouldn't I look fina doing somathing like that. 


MaDGis 
I don't thin you could doit in the rirst place, Here's another good 
one. (DOS A SPLIT OR SOMs OTHIR STW)This is how I axpect to hold 


my husband's lova always. 


Batty 
Wnt do you mean? 


MADGS 
I mean by always keeping myself yong am livaly. Didn't you two 
woman notice how Ronald kissed mae this mornin: when he left for work? 
Your husband never done that. 


I wouldn't want the old billy goat to kiss mé. 


MoDGs 
‘Oh yes you would, but youdon't want %0 sadmit it. You two women ha va 
critizeé me because I' am an actress, &m not & hom woman bike you 
are. But I want you to know that I intend to make a good home tor 
my husbami, and even though ft heve been & wild brazen hussy like 
you sey, I want you to xnow that I can have good clean thoughts and 


an eurnest desire to seattle down, I've watched you, Mre. vurber, 
trying to leurn the good things that 6 wife should know, but I 








«2 a 


re 
I think you are the one thet needs the @ectureé. 


BMTTY 
Do you mean to Bey that I don't know hew to kaep & good house, 


MADGi9 
No, I mean to say thet you don't know whw to hold your husband. where 
is a lot of duties a wife has basides just xeeping house. You ‘ve 
got to fim out the little things that your husband aoprecittes / 


Hy TTY 
Hump} I'm sure [I've always given Lem what he warnted, 


Ma DGs 
No you huven't. I've watched you. You don't give him the loving 
Little attentions that any mn likes. When your husband comes home 
from work, you usually greet him with a gs cowl or & scolding, oF 
you and irs. Jones are busy talking scand&l und don't even notice him 


at all. 


HslTY 
Well, what do you think I shold do? 


MADGa 
When your husband comvs homa you should greet hin with a kiss, throw 
your ams sround his neck, flutter him, amd hug him und--- 


H sfTY 
Humpt If I'd ever do that to mo, Tignt away ha'd start yawning, and 
think it was time to go to bed. I don't want to hear eny mores such 
foolishness,and Madge, if you want to wgo around the house in thet 
terrible outrit, you go in your own room and pull down the curtains. 
I don't want tha neighbors to séa. 


I should sey go. Well, Mrs. varper, I thim I shall gee 


MA DGS 
Oh plesse don't let ma run you off Mra. Jonas. 


MRS. JONuS 
Young lady, I refuse to stay in the game room where you ara. You are 
shameless wanton creawra, ond when you die the devil will clain your 
soul. 


MAD GE 
Well, don't worry, lire. Jones, you'll never go to the hot-place. 
Indeed &od why not? 

MadGs 


Because you would talk the poor davil down and out! (uXI7S 2.) 


butSe J ONS 
OH! The hussy! (TRIS Ul NG aNd XITS) 
Oh that deughter-in-lew will be the dee th of ma yet. The idve tolling © 
me how to hold ny husband. (TEINZGS 4 MINUTS}) Hamm.' I've not iced | 
rem geems to gbbe her s lot of attention. [ womer---i winder if ] 
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| am losing his love. Well, if I am I don't think I'm going to 12 
run sround undaressed like sha does. ‘ake limbering up axcercisss 
evarywhorning ¢ Let's sea now what was that stunt she doas. (DB 4 
‘ | LITT. 2 °2ExC) How did she get in to shape 10 do that? (DO4S a HIG 
i Kiey AND G3YS 2 HITCH IN H&R BACK) Oh +} Oh! I'm ruined. Jhere's. 
| - the Sloan's Linement! (HOBBL2S OFF HOLDING H.R BaCz) 


xOKEXAE WIMB SR TWO * RRR KK 
| Kan AK 6 

HuTlTY 
(GNPRS. CaRRYING a LSTPUR 2ND WaLXING UP aND DOIN) Oh deer. This 
is the end. This @s the snd. Oh I knew it about har. [ Know it. 
(3058S TO Pule2HONs) Mein 654. Hello. Is thet you Mrs. Jones 
Come over I've got something to tell you. Oh it's terrinle. Hurry 
right over. All right. (HANGS UP) Oh I don't Know whet I'm going to 
do. (WALLS U2 aND DOWN RAVING) 


| (sNTGRS.) whet is? I came over right awey? 


HSTTy 
Oh, Mrs. Jones, you were right about thet wife of my son's. She's 
worse than we ever thought. 


MRS. JON4S 
Oh, whet has she done, 
| HalTY 
| Well, sit down. For one thing, I think she’s trying to make Love to 
my husband. 
MRS. JONS 


Oh terrible. Terrible. Have you céught them at 1%? 


HuTTY 
No, no exactly. But far the last few nights Lem has been slipping ~ 
out and seying he was going to the lodge, end at tha some time, she's 
been going soma where. [ think they go out in the country or some 
where am meet each other. 





MRS. JONaS 
Oh you poor women. 


HslTY 
Oh don't pity me, Pity that Tennessee weed monkey I'm married tuo. 
I'm going to pulverize him? am then besides pluying apound with 
my husbam she's messed Uy with another man, 


MRS. JONAS 
Ohdo tell. 











Ha TTY 
Yas Ido tell. Oh, I've found tha proof of it, but J haven't suid 
a word yet. I wasn't going to tell o human being, that's why I callvd 
you over. [ had to tall som one. 


| Well, if you really think she’s untrue to your son, the best thing 
| to do is to tell him: 
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Beem 13 
Oh it would just break Ronnie's haart. (BiGINS TO CRY) I maever trus tea 
Mudge from the aay he brought her homa. am then this morning when 
I found this letter in har room. well, it just simply made me sick. 
I couldn't tulk--for ut leest twose6econis. There was her name at 
the top of tha letter. Daur Mudge~-Qh: 


MRS. JONaS 
What doas the letter say? 


HsTTyY 
I'll read it to you, but don't breuthe this to any ona, not aven 
your ownfamily. (TaXS Lall R aN RaaDS) "Dear Madge; you are still 
the Sweetest woman in the world to me. [ love you more ever, day. 
NO matter if that big sep dogs love you, you don't belong to m. Can 
you imagaine it calling my son a big sep. AM then listen to this-- 
"you've got to keep your promise. You're mine &m you're going away 
with ma. J[--" 


MRS. JONIS 
Go on veed the rest of it. Ain't it awtul? Tttt 


H sl TY 
That's all there is to the page. She must have aither hid the rest 
of the letter or [didn't fim it. [ Suppose she's plannin' on 
rYunnin' away with the man, whoever he is, and leavin' my boy. Oh it'l 
just kill him. [don't know whather to say anything to her or not. 


MRS. JONAS 
Like as not the terrible creature would lie out of it or swear at 
youe Oh she's a vampire that's wha t sha is. But I'd sure tell your 
S ON 


HoulTY 
Oh, I'm afraid too. Romld has atarribdle temper, and he might want 
to xill Medge. Now, Mrs. Jone, please don't tell about this to any 
one. Oh [I'm so worried. Here I am with &@ vémpirsa in my midst vemping 
my husband und trifling on my son, Do you Enow [ really believe I'm 
losing Lem's love? 


MRS. JONS 
Oh men are such & fickle lot. My hueband's just like yors. He's 
ulways got some excuse to go out at night 


H slTY 
Do you xnoi [ wés just wondering if there wes antyhing to what lindge 
Said sbout taking excercisges to keep young, undénd all thet. 


MRS. JONaS 
Do you maan you and I ought to run around Kicking in the air with 
no cloehtes on. 


Hal TY 
Well, if I thought it would win Len's love back~-- 


HRS. JONAS 
Oh but I'd feel so silly doing anything like that. 


Ha TTY 
Well, there might be something to what sha says. I[ thought mayoe if 
you'd do it with me, ['d try it. Am when Lem comes home to night I'm 
going to throw my arms around him and kiss him. are you game enough to 


A 
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a Try it? What do you say we try taking some excerciwes this L4 
s fternoon. Nowody is in the house. Medge has gone up town, and 
we could do it and not be agen. 


| HITOYID MRS. JON 
! But what will we wear ? 


Hs TTY 
Well, let's take off our dresses en d I'll turn on the radio and ws'll 
do it to music. Come on. (PAYS OFF Hak DROSS) 


MRS. JONZS 
Oh I don't know whether we Ought to do this or not. (TakJS OFF D255 
BOTH AR& IN COMMDY UNDARWSAR GOR LONG DRAWARS ) 


| Hl ly 
Oh I feel so silly: 


MikS. JONAS 
oh I wouldn't have anybody catch us for the world. 


| HaT TY 
Oh I'd just die. Now I'll] turn on the radio am we'll sea it we ) 
can't gat some axcercises. (TURNS RADIO ON) Listen. . 


RADIO i! 
This Station K U K U broadcasting Dr. Walter Ven Camps Daily sxcercss || 
for xeeping young am trim 6m peautifule Ready, Radio audience. i 





HaTTyY | 
Now get ready to do what the radio says. | 

RADIO | 
(MUSIC PLAYS SOFT) Stand on flet feet, heals together, 

MRS. JONS 
I can't do it. I'm knockneed. 

RADICR i 


Raise tha left leg und the rig t leg altematiing. One two. Ona two ) 
One two. (THSY MICK THSIR Lacs.) Now bend over and touch the t0a6s. | 
Now bend back. Back back. 


Harty 
(COMZDY BUS.) How much farther is this going? | 
RaDIO 
Now spread your legs apart. | 
Harty i 
That sounds like Lem ta King. | 
RadIO 
Now run aroum the room jumping up and down. (THaAY RUN aROUMD THs 


ROOM) 


I feel likes grasshopper 


| 
| 
aHap?ya MRS. JONAS. ! 


You look like 4 buzzard. 
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always talking. Why I'm the most tight mouthed pgsrson in the world. 


Ha DGs 
Oh, but won't you promise to keep it a secret about whet tha doctor 
ssid. I'm Ronnie's wife, and [ ought to have the pleasure of breaking 
the news to him. You will keep quiet, won't yo? Please promise mé 
you aa (PUTS HAR ARS aROUND HalwY'S Nack aN.D CRISS) Oh I'm So 
upset [--- 


4 


Ty | 
(TaAvING EGR af ARUS L2NG?H) vhut's the mtter, Madge? Don't you love 
my poy any more? 

YeseL@o. I'll always love him. But for the past week Ronnie has 
acted so strangely. Oh, I don't know what's the matter with him, He 
Seams gO cold-~and he looks at me so strangely as if I were gucilty 
of someting or as if he were tired of me. Thst's why I don't want 
you tell him ebout the baby, becsuse if hea no longer loves me I don't 
want to hava it. I'll go away. I'1li---oOh promise me give m your 
word of honor that you won't tell Ronsid about the baby. 


Hal 
Well, &ll right. I won't say anything about it. I'll let yo tell 
him. 


1aDGa 
You swear you'll keep it a secrat? 


HiTTY 
Yes I can keep my moth shut if I want to. (LOS GMT WINDOW) Oh 
lode there's Ronald coming home now. Why he's aarly. and Len's is 
right behind him. I wonder what cald have happened, 


AON LD 
(SNPERS VIRY ANGRIRGD. GOD RUST TO MADGS) Looxcy here, Madge, I want 
you to gat your duds j&cxed end gat Cite Go to your lover, whoever 
he ig. Oh don't look st ma as if you didn't know what i'm telking 
about. 


(BACKING AWAY PROM HIM FRIGHT IN2D) Ronnie: (Lait ANT Rs) 


You iknow what I mean. aA week ago Bill Jones told ime f. ought to keep 
an.aye opan to what you were doing. That's all he said. I thought 
feybe he was only trying to start tr uble, and so [ said nothing. 
Then today I happened to pass a bunch of the guys in the grease pit 


‘at the garage. They were laughing and wondering when you were going 


+0 pull out and leave me for the guy who wrote you lettars avery day 
Godt Wheat e joke I must be. ‘th whole town knows zbout the Love 
affairs of my wife, while I go on workin’ 4nd thinkin' she's an 


angel. 


HuttY 
(TRAIBLING NERVOUW LY) Now, Ronnie, I--try and control yourself. (TAFS 
re7T-R FROM DR.SS) I don't know how that talk got started, but [-- 
I found this letter in liadge's room. Of coursa I cmldn't help but 


see ikkx what it seid-- 





> 
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Now stand upon a chair. 


HiT TY 
On here goes my rehematism, (THSY Gs? UP ON CHAIR. HutPy's BAG IS 
FACING Cc. DOR) 


RADIO 
Now bend way oOver--~-way Over way over. (THAY BAND OVER JUST AS Lai 
ANTSRS AND §$ 24S) 


La | 
My Lord the moon is out. (IRS. JONeS SCR#sMS AND GRaBS H.-R DRASS AND | 
sXTTS) Whet's the matter with you, Me, have you gone goofy? 


HaTTy 
Oh, sweetheart, (GIGGLaS) I'm so glad you are home. (KISS2S HII) 
vy yop big wonderful man. (PUTS sRMS AROUND HIM JBRACSS HIM) Oh I 
Ove you. 


a 


Lam 
(STARTLSD) Ma. (FSSIS H-R HSAD. FEEUIS H&R PULSH) 


Hg TTY 
Why what's the matter, honey? 


Lil 
Now stay right thery, honey, don't get excited. Stay right there. 
(2XITS R4AL Q UICK aND BRINGS ON A BOTTL3) Here taka this. 


H arty | 
why what ig it? 


Lal 
it's aphysic. You sick and you need it. 
ORRICK WD mm np Rag FRE K Re fq 
KOR | 


MaDGa 
(ANTURS. Hal al COaT ON. Tat S REM OFF. LOOKS NERVOUS) 


HalTY 
(IN? ZRS) what's the matter, Madge you look so nervous, Don't you feel | 
wall? | 
| 


MADGE 
Oh I'm all right. I-- 
He TTY 
NO you're not there's somathing the matter with you. Whet is it? . 
HAD GG 





Wall, I---I'va been to the doctor this afternoon and he told ma thet 
I was going to have a baby. 


Hi DPY 
A baby: Well what in the world ure you worried over? [awsakes! You (|||! 
Ought to be tickled pink. jathL till I tell Ronnald. Hi 


Tie, DGG 
Oh no--no you mustn't tell him. I want to do that. Oh I wish [ 


hadn't told you. You're always talking. 














a 
MeaDGE 

Oh, 80 you're the cause of all this talk. (SNATCHYS TEPTR PRO H aR) 

I might have known. | : 


RON.D 
(SNATCHES HER ROUGHLY) Give me thet letter. (SHAZS H sR) 
MADGE 
Ronnie. Pilgase! 
RONALD 


Give me that letter. (GRABS IT aND R&ADS) Dear Madge. . You are still 
the sweetest woman in the world. I love you more evary day. Now mat 
matter if that big sap does love you don't belong to him. You're 
mine and you'ra going away with me---oh you~-(CRUMBLSS THES LETTR 

AND THROWS IT ON TE FLOR) 


Lali 
Now, Ronald, don't do nothin' rash. Maybe this can be axplaingd. 


RONaL D 
(TURNING ON HIM) Oh you should stand up tor her. asdide from betrayin 
me foranother man, she has even worked her ways with you. Do you 
know what they're telling all over twon? I'll te ll you. Leey that 
my wite ig also myfather's mistress, 


Lai 
What! 


HaTTY 
Oh I wouldn't be surpriaesed at whet they say. Tem you end Madge have 
been going some wheara for the last two or three @vernings and -- 


Lili 
ihy we'vye-- 


RONALD | 
Oh don't try to lie out of it. I forgive 'you because you're an old 
fool, but her---Damn you get ot. (SLAB HR AND PUSHES HuR TWOARDS 
THs DOUR) You trifling nO good---Get out. Go to your lover. Get 
out before I--- 


WA DGH 
(STANDING 2aRFPSCTIY STILL) all right, Ronald, I'm going. (FAacaS HIM) 
But before I go, I'm going to make ym regret that slap. You'll 
always be sorry for it. Thit latter you just read was not from 
some lover. It was in your own handwriting. You wrote it to me be 
tore wa were married. It was when you wanted me to stop go ing with 
thet shoe clerk. ami had your meddlesoms mther taken tha trouble 
to dig further into my trunk she would have found the rest of the 
letter with your name signed to it. | 


RON&LD 
Madget 


WADGH 
Now you can 411 kiss my royal---goatee. ( 4XTISRD SIBNAIM WDOR)OPANS 
DOO K AND MaS. JON“ wHO HAS BIN PSePING IN Yay HOLE PALLS Flat 
ON EuR FACg} 


MRS. JONS 
Oh ror pity's sakes. 


G+ 
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Vell, what are you doing here, you sey-hole pooper, 


MRS. JONsS 
Oh, I--I just heard lowi voices and I came over to see if anything 
was the matter. 


RONALD 
No, nothings the matter you gossiping old busy body. I'va just 
lost my wife that's all. 

La 


Yes, yOu old Nespaprea run am tdl the town about it, just like you 
have everything else. Ronald you see this is all your durned fool 
mother's Tault---tha idea of you accusing your darling wifa af what 
yo did---me her---why I oght to kick your bvains out yo young 
fool. and you, Old womsn, [ got 4 good mtion to warm you with 
& my razor straepe 

aTTY 
Oh Lem, you know you've been going out the same time wedge has the 
last two nights, ond I---somebody saw you downtown-~-and you never told 
me what you were doing-- 


Labi 
No,- you old buzzard, I didn't want to tell you because we were going 
out and looking in the store windows. xonald's birthdyy is next 
wee« and Madge wanted me to go with har to pick out something nice 
for him. It wes to be a surprise. 


HsTTY 
Oh. 


Lf 
Ohl Oh if thera wasn't a law against killin' I'd like to---old woman 
I'd likes to cramp about ten inches of that down your throat. 


, RO NALD 
Now you see mother what you'va dons. ‘This ig all your rault. You 
and thet gabbing mouth of yours telling averybody in town about thie 
letter. 


E salty 
(IN 24aRS) Oh I only told Mrs. Jones. 


And I only told my family about it. 


KUN. LEM 
and they only told the whole damn town about it. 


RONMLD 
fh to think I talxed to my durling wife like tit. God, I--I'll 
néver forgive mysvlf and now she's going to le&ve me. She'll never 
forgive me. 


Lal 
Of coursa not. She shouldn't forgive you, and now I'm going to leave 
I'm through. | 

Ha Tay 
Lem, you aint going to leave. 
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Yes, Lam. I'm tired of listening to your gol durned gracked up 
volea. I'm laaving. 


MRSTTY 
Oh you can't leave Len (HANGING ON TO HIM) Whkdkdddidwoddkak If you 
leave m Whet will I do. 


Lali 
You esn go to hell. (8XITS) 


RO Ne LD . 
Oh what I fool what & Pool I was. (MaDGa INPoORS. HS GOSS TO hak) Madge 
WMed@ae pleasa don't go. Derling, you can best me kick me or antying 
but don't leave ma. ['va just found out. [t was all mothers 
fault. Please won't you---Oh Honey. (BURI-S PaCs IN Hk aRMS) 


MADGa 
(RSTINTPING) Yes, Ronald I'l] forgive you. It was all your mother's 
ingessant talk. I'll stay but she's got to promise to curb hartongue. 


RONaLD , 
You bet your live sha has. Mother, yor've got to stop talking. You 
and your talk nearly sepearted me and Madge forever, and you mde 
me doinsomething that I'll ragret to the end of my days. Now do you 
hear mae You got to stop talking. 


Harry 
{CRYING} Yes, I hear youe I'msorry. I hever meant to get anybody 
in trouble. Iwas just talking --I---Oh--(Lall A2NTI8S WITH SUIT CaS 4) 


Oh, Lem, you aint really leuving ma. You aren't all macked. 


eM 
Yes, I am. I got my one pair of socks and a necktie. I'm already 
to go . 


HsTTY 
Oh, Lem, plvase don't lesveme. Please. Lem, honey, [I'll promise 
nevar to talk again as long us [ live if you won't go. 


Lit. 
YOu promise? 

Ha PTY 
Wes ['1l naver talk egain. 

1, Alf 


Well, &11 right, I'll stay, but if you stert talking again ['m leevin 
for good. You old sono & gun you've talked &11 or your lite and 
now it's téme you called a holiday and give your jaws a rest. 


Barly 
I promise. If you won't leave me, I'll aven sew my mouth up. ['ll 
saw it up. | 


I, lf . 
4911, a few stitches in it wouldn't hurt it & durn bit. Now renember 
old woman, @f you and this old snoopy no ed hen start talking agsuin 
I'm through; Now do you haar me. 


Hetty 





pia Se, <7 °eO) & 
(WHIMPZRING) Yes. I heer you-e Oh you never télxed this way to me 
before. I can keep mykbht just as silent u& any one Gan. Believe 
me I knw how to keeps secret and--(BaGINS DAYING Rus iY¥45 }) Now, 
Ronald, I want you and Madge to forgive ine end you two c<iss snd 
make up. I'll never talk again: And Mrs. Jones, whet do you think 
the doctor told Madge today? Shhh! She's going to hava e ---baby! 


ye 
- a 
— L 


ALL 
Oh Good night! (SH4 CalCHiS HaRSaLP aND aLL LOOK aT dan WITH DISGUST) 


FINatla 








